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To the Right Honourable the 


Earl of PEMBROKE. 


Tudice, quem noſti, populo, qui ftultus bonores 4 
Sepe dat indignis, & fame ſervit ineptus ; 
Qui ſtupet in titulis & imaginibus. Quid oportet 


Vs facere, d vulgo long? lateque remotos ꝰ̃ 


HO R. 1 

— — uv' — | 
By Mr. WE LST E D. {| | 
| 


LOND OM. 


nted for T. Coop , the Corner of [vy-Lane, 
next Pater-Noſter Row, M. pc c. xx xl. 
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Of FALSE FAME. 


To the Right Honourable the 


Earl of PEMBROKE. 


MIDST the Factions, that the World en- 


A 


The Wars, which Monarchs, and which Poets 


rage; 


wage! 


Amidſt the Feuds, that make Parnaſſus groan; 
Or ſhake the Sultan, in his Eaſtern Throne: 


Attend, 


[8] 
Attend, great Sage, theſe moralizing Rhimes ; heſ 


And teach me to reform miſguided Times: for t 


For thou, by Heaven, wert deſtin'd to impart 
T he F ountains, firſt, of * 'Truth, and Reaſon's Art 
What Record, from the Birth of Time, conveys, 
All Nature's Knowledge, trac'd thro' all her Ways 
Is given. to thee == 1! -Wiſdom's Son renown! 

With Peace, with Length of Days, and Glory 


\ 


crown'd 1. 


Say Thou, what Glory is; and whence it ſprings; 
If *tis the Breath of Courts, or Boon of Kings: 
In that baſe Vogue, do Virtue's Praiſes live, 
Which Chance may offer, or Cabal can give? 


* See Mr. Locke's Dedication of hi, Eſſay on Human Underſtanding. 


Theſe 


n 


1 


heſe to a NEWTON'S Name no palm decree ; 
or throw the Blaze on FtnzLON, and Thee: 

eſe rais'd not PrMBROX e's SDNEN to the Skies 
ben, call Renown, the Suffrage of the Wiſe, 
Tux Rabble's Cry, untaught by Reaſon's Rules, 
or Truth to Traitors gives, nor Wit to Fools; 

Wer adds to PLvME, nor takes from CMA DOs Taſte; 
r Ctxx A grateful makes, or Lars chaſte : 


e Marſh becomes not, hence, a limpid Rill; 


r WIN DSOR FoktsT ſhines a CoopkR's HII I. l 


Lo! HE pcs ſtrikes the ſoft reſounding Lyre : i 
e stile is RoMaN, and 'tis BRITISRH Fire! 


ture did not her own Gifts diſarm; 


o ſhines a Poet, might a Senate charm : 


The 


He. wins the Laurel, and he ſhuns th? Applauſe 
Vain Vogue contemns, contemns the Riot Throm 


Ne or bribes, nor Hatters, for an Hireling's Song: 


The Merit prizing, in'myſelf unknown . 


Thy Tenor, HERBERT, let me ſill purſue: 
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The painting Poem, ſee ! the Maſter draws; 


Gainſt ſhouting Crowds, one. Warrorr $ Voice! 


weighs; ar: an wn Its! 
„ 4 8 2 621 1 


£ 


And counts ALME RIA'S Smile a thouſand Bays 


FROM Envy, and from baſe Ambition free 


With Truth, as. with a Garment cloath'd, like in 
Thoꝰ thou canſt prize no Merit, not thy own; 
Falſe Honour ſcorn, . and frankly give the tr 


Scorn vulgar Fame; that Incenſe long debas( 


Which ſhuns the nobleſt, and the worſt has gt 


[ 9:] 


To OLDswortH: paid! by MAinw RING ſought.” 
uſe 


in vain! 
rong NF X . R hs — Tm > 
hat Pope” once had, and DRY DEN could not gain! 
ng: | | | 


"Nice | OR OE * „ 
Casr, learned Peer, O! eaſt thine Eye around, 


[hro' envy'd Ages, and thro” States renown'd: 
ll ſhalt thou find the injur'd Muſe, in Tears; 
nd all her lovely Regions, fill d with Fears 2 
ppoſture, pluming, ſhalt thou Rill-behold : 

nd * Vipa's Tinſel paſs'd for | Durox's Gold: 
en he, e en Mav1vs, got a Witling's Name; 
oni Wit's own Realms, and in the Reign of Fame * 
ile, he ſaw his furtive Ivy bloom; 


he 00S. Foe of VOII, and Diſgrace of Rome! 
debas' 85 
tas nf © wen 7er, from whom Port borrowed his Eſſo on ou 
| Url of Roſcommon, 


0 1 
g 


B Awhile, 


L 10 1 


Awhule, in France, the Sway when R1cutiey bore, b 
A Port was worſhip'd, in the Dunce MoxruAUzk: 
Thro! all her Streets, that courtly Fop was prizd; V 
Racine unheard of, and Boll Au deſpis'd ! 

And reign'd not SHADWELL, long, the Lord of a T 
By che great Vulgar honour'd, and the ſmall! I 


While Daypen mourn'd his unregarded Strain, 


As Syrens warhle to the Rocks in vain ! a 


Loox back, MonTcomery, to the 'Tupons 2 


Age 
Behold, the great rude Writer of our Stage 
Not Jacos's Shelves, but Hul ks, he then adorn: 


Defac'd + fo late, who was fo catly ſcorn'd ! a 


+ The Quarto Edition of Shakefpear, by Pope. 


Btx 
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L 22 ] | 


Bex's 9 Smithfield Book the frequent Audience 


URE: _— 

1. While he, that kill'd dead Horseus, ſmil'd to 
) 
few 2. 


The Eye ſaw fair MAcporx, unflowing, weep ! 

m. Ber te best, whin M gans unte 
Sleep! 

No Tongue, for poor Layinia's Wrong, com- 
plaimd; 

ind the foul Fiend, uncurs'd, in Epcar reign'd. 


SUCH too, great Aion, was our Milton's 
Lot: 
ſhe Hymns of Angels, thro' an Age forgot ! 


$ Ben. Johnſon's Bartholomew Fair. 


By B 2 Darkling 


L121 


Darkling he ſung, the Emblem of his Kind! 

For all was Darkneſs, and the Land was blind: 
Till Sourrs roſe; and Eden brought to View; 
Then, bloom'd the Muſe's Tree of Life anew : 
In the bright Song, e en Scepticks did believe; 
And bleſt the faireſt of her Daughters, Eyk.“ 


Now, PEMBROKXE, hear; the Story I'll recite! 
And ſee Impoſture by an humbler Light : 

See, in low Life, and in an ahject State, 
The ſpurious Glory, and the guilty Fate! 
Fer infant Years, in Shropſhire, CaLa led; 


A Peaſant's Wench was born, a Drudge was bred: 


Barefooted, in the F en, ſhe gather d Reeds j 


In Fields, the Gleanings ; and in Gardens, Weed! 


U 


L 


Up to the Rooſt, or Pent-houſe, wont to climb; 
And watch d the Orchard- fruit, in Harveſt-time: 
Or carries Cheeſe, and Beverage, to the Plow; 


Or pelts into the Lane the pie- bald Cow. 


k. Tno' homely, buxom ; blowſe, tho' rude of 
Shape 3 
ite! Nad ripe to tempt a keen Invader's Rape: 
One Day, ſhe ſtopt Sir IAspER, ſtraggling by! 
init with her luſtful Look, and ſquinting Eye, 
The tatter'd Trapes he catches to his Arms; 
z oy'd, and enjoy'd, and hugg'd her dirty Charms! 
s bred: W'oud of his Prize, to Town he brings her ſoon, - 
; esd, and adorn'd; and doated half a Moon: 


Weed hat Moon declin'd, but, e'er another came, 


K grows diſtaſted with his ruſtic Flame: 


1144 
He loaths, he leaves her, impudent for Change: 
<« Goto the Herd, and with the Commons range,” 


By Time and Hunger taught, ſhe hits her Part: 
Learns every Pace, and eyery Harlot's Art : 
The light coquettifii 'Trip ! the Glance askey ! 
To lip the Vizor, and to skulk anew ! 

For Curxx's Bowers, ſhe hircs the willing Seull: 
A Cockſwain's now, and how a Sharper's Trull! 
A different Face, by Turns, ot Dreſs docs borrow: 
To day a Quaker, and in Weeds To-morrow! 
Art Windows twitters, or from Hacks invites; 
White, here, a Prentice; there, a Captain, bite 
With new Sueceſs; new ffrontery the attains; 
And grows iti Riot, as ſhe grows itt Gains: 


[15] 


In Tavern Brawl, the ſhatter'd Cryſtal flings;. 
wears with the Bake, and with the Drunkard 


ſings: 
Shameleſs at length, that was but looſe before : 
A fleering, faithleſs, fluttering, flimſy Whore ! 
V When, lo! at HAMs TAD Wells, Lord LOVEMORE 
ſpy'd 
he mimic Charmer, in her plaiſter'd Pride: 
He ſaw, be lov'd, his Eyes his Paſſion tell; 
nd. what he likes, the World muſt own 4 
Belle : 
miſt, thro? the Town, th? affected Murmurs go; 
Ind Cal IAꝰs Praiſe is caught, from Beau to Beau: 
ow, the rich Equipage her Pride proclaims ; 
The Tiſfue brightens, and the Diamond flames: 


Low 


[ 16 Þ 
Low: bows the Mercer, as her Chariot flies! 


Each Booby ſtares, and every Coxcomb dies. 


M Ax- time, ye Gods! if Verſe can Truth 
convey, 

In BxuMeToN-Vale, the Bright Lavinia lay: 

Obſcure ſhe lay, conſum'd in penſive Thought; 

Nor ſung by Poets, nor by Lovers ſought: 

LAVIxIA! born when Beauty's Planet reign'd ; 

And Luxa's ſilver Beam with Envy * wain'd! 

In Stature, like the TyRIAN Dipo, ſeen ! 

With more than Harvey's Charms, in SurForx's 


Mien! 


Aſtrologers aſcribe this Nativity to the Unfortunatee 


— 


Form'd 


C 27 ] 


Form'd for all Parts ! in eyery Shape to pleaſe! 


To dreſs, to move, with Spirit and with Eaſe ! 
To grace the Banquet, and to lead the Ball! 


From Prayer, to Love, the wandring Mind to call ! 


ath 


o throng thin Churches, or ſave ſinking Plays! 


To ſtop Proceſſions, and make 'Triumph gaze ! 


Ver, what prepoſterous Fate! this Maid di- 
eh. 

n Cities, nor in Courts, was doom'd to ſhine : 

er matchleſs Charms an humble Village bleſs; 

OLK's 


er Food but ſcant, but barely clean her Dreſs : 


asd, and contented, in the Sylyan Life! 


!RTILLO'S Bliſs, but not MxRTIILo's Wife! 


C Tus 
'orm'd 


[18] 


Tnus fare e The meaneſ M'* 

Bard * / 
With F ayour, oft, is rac, and meets Reward: I 
As oft the nobleſt mourn, compell'd to ſhun G 
The Fame they merit, and the Bays they've won 
Was He * not doom'd, an Exile, to retire, 


Who brought, from rivall'd GREEcE, Arcanui 


Lyre ! 


Who thaw'd the melted Soul, with + SAPPHO lof 
'Then left us ſhivering, in his ( Danisn Froſt ! Th 
Who gave great GTo'sT ER to the dying Stage! 


And made the Benches ſhake with || Vanoc's Rag 


* Ambroſe Philips. 1 Jer} 
7 His Tranſlation of Sappho's Odes. 
§ Winter-piece from Copenhagen. 
+ Humfrey Dube of Gloceſter. 

j The Briton, a Tragedy, 


[ 19 } 


Avius, the while, till Fate decreed his Fall, 
A Dunce triumpbant reign'd, and captiy'd all; 
Dull, on the golden Harveſt, did he gaze; | 


aneſt 


ard: 
| Grew enyious with Succeſs, and pale with 
| Praiſe : 
Won! | 
Still brew'd, in Gall, his teizing, trifling Song; 
4 And ſpar'd no Malice, tho? he knew no Wrong: 


Writ, rail'd, and Dux crix ' p, from Year to 


© loſt Year: 


M | The IE SV TT 's Hate inflam'd the Eunucn's 


| Fear. 


Stage! 


$ Rage . 
UNMARX'D at firſt ! neceſſitous and ſcorn'd ! 


No Patron own'd him, and no Bays adorn'd: 


0 2 


a 
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One * Critic's pupil, with one ( Bard he vy'd; 

And knew not to be « ſick with civil Pride. ||? 

A hungry Scribbler, and without a Name; 

Till Fraud procur'd him Wealth, and Falſhoo 

Fame ! 

That Wealth obtain'd, Faith, Friendſhip he di- 
dclwaims; 

Sneers, where he fawn'd, and where he praisd, 

defames; 

No Virtue leaves unwrong' d, or Vice untry'd; 

No Fame not ſcarr'd, no Genius not decry'd: 


In Scandal curious, buſy ſtill to pry; 


Ill- natur d, ſervile, ſcraping, weak, and ly ! 


* Cromwell. 
$ Gildon, 
See Pope's Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington. P. 12. J. 4 


When 


99:3 


When moſt provok'd, a patient fearful Muſe! 


|” When moſt oblig'd, moſt ardent to abuſe ! 
The Rage of Envy, and the Reek of Spite, 
hood I böpleen ſwell'd with Grief, and Dulneſs wrap'd in 
Night, 


e dif. His Head to Jargon, Heart to Guilt, incline : 


And the next Libel, PzeMBROXE, may be thine. 


rais'd, 
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